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PHE Prints * MARRIAGE A- HED 
Mop, being the lateſt Production of that 
elehrated Artiſt, who had before obliged' the, 
own. with ſeveral entertainin Pieces, have, 
ver fince their Publication, 27 very juſtly 
; udmired 3 The particular Vein of Humour, 
Bhat runs through the whole of his N. orks,. is, 
more eee Pre eſerved i 5 
F. the Comic, Poet who draws the Cha- 
L aBers of the Age he lives in, by keeping 
Erich up to their Manners in their Speeches. 
d Expreſſions; if ſatirizing Vice and en- 
[eouraging Virtue in Dialogue, to render if 
Rf amilar, is always reckan'd amongſt the li beral 
| L And tbe Authors, when dead, dig 
3 $21 fied with Buſts and Monuments. acred 70 
q r Memory; ſure the Maſter of the Pencil, 
ou Traits carry, not only a lively Image ; 
T the Perſons and Manners, but whoſe hap=, 
Genius has found the Secret of ſo diſpoſing 
the ſeveral Parts, as to convey.a pleafmg and 


* ve Moral thro' the Hyſtory be repre- 
ſents, 


EY at nts ed 


| ſents, may claim a Rank in the farenuft | 


; fine Ladies + the Age, who by indulging '$ 


=. The PREFACE. 


Claſs,and acquire, if the Term is allowable, 


the Appellation of the Dramatic PAINTER , 1 


We modiſh Huſband, incapable of reliſh- 


Ing the ng of true Happineſs, is here 


depifted in bis full Swing of Vice, ili bi- 
miſtaken Conduct drives bis Wife ib be falſe 
to his Bed, and bri ngs him to a wretched Ent, 
Kill d in revenging the Loſs of that Virtue * 
which be would never. cheriſh, The Fady 4 
is.equally repreſented as a true Copy of TA 


their Paſſions, run into all thoſe Extravagan- i 
cies, that at lat occaſion a ſhameful Exit. If 


the Gentlemen of the Long Robe, who ought Y 


to know the Conſequences, are guilty of con- 
mitting ſuch'a Breach of Hoſpitality as 1s here 
deſcribed, they are properly reprimanded : The 
penurious Alderman, and tbe profligate old 
Nobleman are 4 fine Cont rafle, the Quack 
Doctor, 2be Italian Singer, &c. are Proofs 
of the. Inventors Judgment and Diftinition, " 
both in high and low Eife, © 1 

Tbougb theſe Images are plegſing fo. the Eye. 


yet many bave complained that they wanted a | 


Proper Explanation, which we hope" will plead 
an Excuſe for Publication of the following 
Canto's, as the Defire to render theſe: Pieces i 
more extenſive, may attone for the many Faults i 
= contained in this Poem, for which the Hu- 
dbraſtic Stile was thought moſt proper.” 
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The Argument of the FiRsT CanTg. 


The Joys and Plagues that Wedlock brings 
The Limner paints, the Poet ſings; 
How the old Dads weigh either Scale, 
And ſvt their Children up to Sale, 
* How, void of 7 hoyght, the Viſcount wels 
The Nymph, who ſuch a. Marriage dreads; 
And whilſt himſelf the Fop qdmires, ö 
MN —ů with Love ber Soul inſpires. La 
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JOE - Mag _ in Heaven or Hors 
But Authors, dubious 3 in the Caſe, 

Are loth to tell us where it was: 

Whence ſpritely Wits ſometimes infer, 

That Nature's Laws, which cannot. err, 
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T 2) 
By the fir/? Congreſs taught the beſt; 
For Paradiſe ne er held a Prieft : 
Nor Adam's Sons crav'd Diſpenſation 
For wedding One a near Relation; 
But each, the Fair that pleas'd him, kiſt her, 
Whether a Couſin, Niece, or Siſter, 
And this could ne'er have been expected 
Had DocToRs Cox Mons been erected : 
Hence it appears, that Marriage is 
So far from being perfect Bliſs, 
That 'till Man made himſelf a Slave, 
And his own Power from him gave; 
Till Kings and Prieſts were firſt invented, 
Both Sexes liv'd in Joy contented : 
But Liberty once loſt, came in 
The Ephod and the Marriage-gin, N 
To nooſe the Woodcock and confine him, 
And to perpetual Diſcord join him. 

Our modern Times have much eſſay'd 
T'improve the Scheme which firſt was laid, 
Aſſiſted by the Church, the Law © 
 Hath freſh Proviſo's 12 0 to draw; 

And by a Deed of Sale and Bargain 
Couch'd in a diſmal Babel-jargon ; 

(For when that Tower was banded: 
Then aan as on Earth abounded) 


They 


(3) 


They ſet to ſale their Fortunes, Lives, 
And all th'Appendages of Wives, 


Who thus their Eaſe and Freedom ſell, 


Yet claim a Licence to rebel; 


wo ſhackled Slaves in one Abode 
And this is MARRTIAGE A-LA-MoDE. 


To paint theſe Scenes no Muſe we aſk, 


= Some Pury'll better do the Taſk, 


Some fell ERyNN1s breathing Strife, 
The Genius of a Man and Wife. 


Proceed we then, in humble Tale 


The State of 222 to reveal. 
Whatever Parents may foreſee, 

Marriage, they ſay, is Fate's Decree; 

But nicely ſcan the preſent Age, 


And you may tell without Preſage, 


It is a Bargain wildly driv'n. 


Without the Interpoſe of Heav'n, * 


When firſt they mention nuptial Bands 
Each Sire on his Punctilio's ſtands; 


Soon as the Scruples are remov'd, 


And Marriage-Settlement approv'd, 
A Day is fix d, when Parties meet, 
And the fond Pair each other greet; 


(Fond they moſt certainly muſt be) 


Who ne'er till then each other ſee) 


B 2 And 


(4) 

And what that Interview affords 
The Muſe in Dogg'rel Rhimes records, 
Dogg'rel will ſurely ſuit us beſt, 

Where Szarling is the only Jeſt. | 

But hold = &'er we the Scene expoſe, 

The Drama firſt we ſhould diſcloſe. LA 

E—rl R- claims the foremoſt Place, 

As ſprung from antient Norman Race, 

No leſs than PVilliam was his Sire, 
He who took England by the Mire, 
That is, in his Attempt to land 

He fell i' th Mud upon the Strand, 

Whence dirty Hauds and muy Heads . 

Through ſeveral Deſcents he leads; 

Till from that glorious dirty Fall, 

E---1 R---# boaſts he centers Rll. 

Oft in the Houſe a Speech he'd made, 
And voted as Sir RA bade; 

But fill his Horſes, Hounds and Wh---e, 
And Birth-day Saits had Ke ept him poor; 
Beſides, in Taſte he all — build: 


And when he'h'd Mortgag d, needs muſt 
His youthful Vices, put to th' Scout, 
Had turn'd themſelves into the Gout, 

That is a P- alinoft worn out; 


CE 


Hence 


CS 

lence Crutches and an eaſy Chair, 

is only Friends and Refuge were 

hich for the Service they had done | 

He put his Coronet upon, 

And to the Stool that eas d him lame, 

e out of Kindneſs did the ſame. 

o ſhew that Gout, or- what you pleaſe | 

Were a tfue Nobleman's Diſeaſe. | 

ne Son he had, born of his Wife, 

Or his, or not, will cauſe no Strife, 

Since he to own him was content, | 

Though ſhe oft whiſper'd =-- Impotent! | 
The Child had finely 'tutor'd. brea, 7 

„% With B. he had ſeen Turin. 

He had no Vote, but he could dance, 

And had been laugh'd at all through How 

An half-bred Fop, a Petit- Maitre, 

An Engliſh, French, Italian Creature, 
A young Narcfſaus, vain and dul! 
A wou'd-be Rake, yet half a Fool: 
Brought up in Pride and Infolence, 

[Falſe Honour and Extravagance; 
Yet He was left with Wit and Spirit, 
The Gonyu'rors Virtues to inherit, 

Laſt Branch of this illuſtrious Stemi, 
Which were to center all in Him. 


Could 


'To Mortgages and Debts of Honour, 
But finding them draw on too faſt 
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His Chain he never ceas'd to wear, 


| 00 6 ) 
Could William know how Heralds v wronf 
him, 
What wretched Stocks they graft among e en 
He would ariſe, in Mood uncivil, 
And kick their College to the Devil. 
The E—rl had been a lib'ral Donor 


hank — ny BY LG — mee CD 


Moſt wiſely he concludes at laſt 


The only Way to keep him great, 
And heel- piece a decay'd Eſtate \ 


Was to find ont ſome antient Cit, 

Who had more Pride and Wealth than Wit 
And a young Daughter juſt of Age 

To ſigh for Balls and Equipage; _ 2 


Who long' d to be at Court already, 


And fainted at the Sound, my Lady. 
One to his Mind he quickly met, 
Who had fav'd up a Plumb compleat; 


To let you know he'h'd paſs'd the Chair 
And ſome will think it no Diſgrace, 

To ſay he wears old B——4s's Face: JI 
His Garb old-faſhion'd was and plain, 


FA .,FAa — o&nA 


Made in the End of Anuna's Reign, 


When 


po Iz 
When he gave his firſt City-feaſt, 
ng et ſtill it held out as his beſt : 
lis faithful Wig, made the ſame Time 
\ccompanied his Coat in Prime ; 
\nd by the Mode's revolving Rout 
ad thrice in Faſhion been, thrice out. 
But Dreſs was trifling in his Eyes, 
is Credit he alone did prize. 
is Purſe was what he valued moſt, 
is Wealth immenſe was all his Boaſt, 
is Daughter was of London Mold 
\ﬀected, forward, pert and bold: 
ad learn'd the true French Taſte and Airs, 
ov'd Op'ra Tunes more than her Pray'rs ; 
And cauſe ſhe at Guzi/d-hall had been 
On Lord-Mayor's Day th'Aſſembly's Queen, 
hought ſhe could with blue Garters ſport, 
And rival all the Dames at Court. 
et tho' Ambition fir'd her Brain 
Sly Love crept in and caus'd her Pain, 

A ſpruce young Templar ſhot the Dart, 
Which tho' at Random ſtruck her Heart; 

She ſigh'd in ſecret, but her Pride | 
In publick his Devoirs deny'd. v3 

The Earl ſoon gains the Cit's Conſent, 

Who thanks him for the Honour meant, 
| And 


en 


Vit 
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And ranks it mongſt his greateſt Bounties, 
That he will make his Child a Counteſs, 
The Fathers thus on Terms agreed, 


An Interview is ſtrait decreed, 
For, once before they wed to. meet, 


Is by the Modern Rules thought fit: 
But twice is always thaught too much 
Leſt they ſhould quarrel e'er they touch, 


Suppoſe the Day prefix d is come, 


And all prepared to fign their Doom, 


Beneath a Canopy of State, 
On eaſy Chair the Earl is fate ; 
His gouty Foot on Cuſhion laid, 


His Pedigree at Length diſplay'd ; 


The Fortune paid upon the Nail, 
Induces him to ſign and- ſeal ; 
A diftant View a Beilding ew, 


(Which long had lain in dull Repoſe 


Like T—In—y's Stables, till Sorplies 
To pay the Workmen ſhould ariſe) 
On which old Serjeant B ſtares 
And lifts his Hands as if at Pray'rs. 


But fad Miſchance! For whilſt old B—s | 


The Deed of Settlement o 'erlooks, 
And ſcans the Title o'er and © er 


With eager Looks and Eyeſights four, 


uy - 


ties, 


I Calla .be, a rapacious Cit, 


OS} 
To give the Earl freſh Cauſe to moan, 


In comes an horrid meagre Dun, 


Who's bottom-ree'd and e . 
With quiv'ring Chops he trembling Narids, 


And holds a Mortgage i in his Hands; 
My Lord, quo he, You've Money now, 


© This Mortgage tHaſtibs paid I vow; 

« Some of thoſe Guineas on the Board, 

Would help me very much, my Lord. 

D' ye doubt my Honour, cries the Peer, 

« If fo, thou grow ling Wretch look here; 

Pointing to his long Pedigree) 

« Train of noble Heroes ſee! 

My Lord his Honour thus prefers, 

But not a ſingle Guinea ſtirs. 
Whilſt thus we leave them in Debate, 

Let's view the wretched Maiden's State: 

The hateful Ring to her confign'd, 

She round het Handkerchief doth bind; 

Which with diſdainftl Air ſhe twifls, 7 


As Playthings are by Boys of Girls ; 


But Oh! what Pen can juſtly thace = : 


The different Paſſions of her Face? 
Revenge and ſullen Diſcontent, 


Vet to her Lover's Tale intent; 


4 The 


Gio) 
The crafty Lawyer, who'd procur'd, 
To be admitted at the Board ; 
And ſooths her with delufive Hope, 


Ot Pleaſure now to take her Scope; 
That he'll attend her, and relieve 


The growing Pains her Heart may grieve 5. 


Whilſt the Fop- ſpouſe, a ſilly Ass. ; 
Sits courting only a dull Glaſs; | 
His Snuff-box and himſelf admires ; 
Such are our Lords, aur Smarts and Squires | 
Above, by Fate an Qmen's-plac'd, /. 
A Sconce with richeſt Sculpture . d; | | 
A Gorgon's Head the Shield adornsz ©}; 
Sure Token of ſucceding Horns}! 
Which worſe than Shakes will gall his an, 
And fill his Soul with endleſs Fears. 
His coupled Hounds an Emblem are, 
Of this illuſtrious wretched Pair 
Quite couchant one, and rampant to ther, 
\ Tho! doom'd tobe; fill chain'd together. 
This is the Prelude of a Life, EF 
To Marriage daom'd, replete with Sees, 
And what the Conſequetice will be, 2 
Vou'll in the foll'wing Canto J ſee. mg 4 = 


" 


The End of the Fi RST Canrs,;:: 2 
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The Argument of the Szconp CAN To. 
The Wedding o er, the ill-match'd Pair, 
Are left at large, their Fate to ſbare; 
All public Places be freguents, 1 2 
Whilſt ſhe her own Delight invents; 
a | — full of Love, Jewails her Doom, 
> en Drunk ©th* Morning he comes home; 
The pious Stew'rd in great Sur prize, 
Runs. from them. with uplifted Eyes. 
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, O W wretched is the Marriage State, 


Like Coach-horſes unequal pair'd, 

Each other's Motions they retard; 

Thus far'd it with our courtly Couple, 

He ſurly grew, and ſhe unſupple ; 

Both heartily were tir'd and weary, 

Nor Name of Spouſe was heard nor Dearee, 
Nor ſuch inviting gentle Sounds, 

With which a happy Houſe abounds. 
13 "OS: 5 But 
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When void of Anger or Abuſe; 


A mutual Torment to each other; 


(1a ); 


But the beſt Terms that each could uſe, 


Were ſcarce to ſpeak a ſingle Word, 
More than my Lady, or my Lord. 
Thus they continued Love to ſmother, 


To prove this true we'll paint in brief, 
The Manner of their ſep'rate Life. 
That they were ſep'rate may be ſaid, 
For the firſt Week they parted Bed 
Their Nuptial Joys, if they had ANY, 
Could not at moſt be very many ; 
For all the Bliſs fond Fools delight in, 
They mixt withScratching Rage andPichüng 
As Tove kiſs'd Sem'le in a Storm, 
So they the Marriage-dues perform ;' ® . 
Or like two Cats whoſe Pent-houſe-Love,- 
Does nought, but Jars and Diſcord prove. 
Firſt then, my Lord, th modern Way, 
Turns Day to Night, ahh N ight 1 to Day; 5 


-* 
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Her Company he cannot bear, 
In others is all Life and Air; : 


But dull with her, he gets the n 
Or is but ſeldom ſober ſeen; 
Whilſt She, in a continual Round, 


Of Cards and wanton Pleaſure's found; 


Sets 


( 13) 

Sets up her fixt Aſſembly Day, 
Invites the idle and the gay; | 

The flutt' ring Herd, the Monkey Train 
Of Beaux and Coxcombs pert, and vain ; 
The preſent Scene will beſt deſcribe, 


Th' Effects of foſt'ring ſuch a Tribe, 


How the fond Wife in vain may ſigh, 


The drunken Huſband fitting by. 


My Lord now freed from the Reſtraint, 


Which with the Earl he underwent; 


Gives a wild Looſe: to his Amours, 
With Gameſters Coxcombs, Sots and Whores. 


Sometimes he ſits enſhrin'd at White's, 


Liſt' ning to what Leatn'd H—/e indites; 120 

That great Profeſſor who can ſcan, 

A Dice-box'Throw within a Span; 

And tell you when a Card is plaid, 

Whether! it is a C ius, or Spade; 

What King ſhould lead, what Queen be miſt, 

And all the dark Intrigues of Vbiſt; 

Stupendous Work! that juſtly fits 

The German Critics and Dutch Wits. 
Or ſometimes to Moll King's he ſtrolls, 

And joins the lower Claſs of Fools; 


The very Scum and Filth of Nature, 
Wretches beneath the Scorn of Satire. 


One 


(14) 

One Night, when thus he'd beat the Round 
Of Covent-Garden, and been crown'd 
With ſuch Succeſs as Bullies metz 
Who triumph in the open Street; 
At Eight i'th' Morning home he ben. 
No Mark of Honour now he wears; 
His Whig diſhevelt'd, Coat unloos'd, 
And his whole Perſon quite abus' d: 


His Pockets emptied to a Piece, 1” | 
A dull unmeaning drunken Face; v 
His broken Sword declares the Fray, A 
From which he juſt had ran away ; 

His Stockings looſe, and all undone, - Y 


Beſpeak him a right Rake o'th' Town © | 
In this Condition, in he reels, - 
Scarce capable to keep his Heels; 
And in this woful Pickle ſteept, 
Down in the Chair he fate and mm” 
It was my Lady's Baſſet Nighit,” 7 
And ſhe ne er fought her Bed 'till Licht, 3 
All things were left in Qirange Confaſion, 
Th' Effects of ſuch a wild Deluſion ; 
Tables and Cards were overturn'd, 
Expiring Snuffs in Sockets burn'd | 
A gaping Foot-boy ſcarce awake, 
At the Diſorder ſeems to quake; 


And 


(15), 
and whilſt he Chairs and Tables moves, 
ighs at the Sorrow he repraves; 
ike Milton's Dev'l in the Profound, 
awns at the fell Diſturbance round; 
\nd ſeems to dread impending Doom, 
From Chaos of Aſſembly Room. 
'T was early Day with them, but Noon 
ith others, for twas then high One, 
When Madam had diſmiſt her Fears, 
Huddled her Gown and mutter'd e 1 4 0 
When to her Breakfaſt down ſhe goes, 
And ſees my Lord himſelf expoſe. 
Warm with the Adventures of the Night 
She'h'd dreamt of ſtrang unfelt Delight, 
Which made her i inmo! ; Wiſhes riſe, 
And dart their Beams from out her Eyes; "Ws 
Melted to tender kind Behaviour, 
She only long'd to grant the Favour ; ; 
Finds every Charm with Ardour pant, 
And only wiſhes ſtill to want; 
Her Lubber-Lord ſhe muſt deſpiſe, | 
And looks upon him with Surprize. 
When in the Glaſs ſhe views her Face, 
Then Extacies and Sighs t take Place; 
To think ſuch Features can't reclaim him 
Or that her Perſon can't inflame him, 


In 


({ 161). 

In Rapture with u plifted Arms, 
She ſpreads abroad a thouſand Chadtns, 
Her Neck, her Breaſt, expanded Legs, 
And ſeems to grant the Boon ſhe begs ; 
But he quite ſtupid, drunk and dull 
Finds all Things but his Pockets full; 
Nor heeds her wiſhing longing Eyes, 
No Courage in his Soul can riſe. 

The careful Stew'rd, a pious Creature, 
One that was damn 'd in State of Nature, 
But was by Weſley reinſtated, 
And by News-gift regenerated, 
With Ledger, and with Bills appeats, 
And dins with old Demands his Ears: # . = 


Pi 
#4 


F 
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But finding his Remonſtrance vain, 8 uy 

ibm LL Wal: A .4i#43. {} 6. 18 s 7 8 
Reluctant marches back again; HAY N 1 
Lifting his Hand and eke his Eyes, 925 0 


In ſolemn Mood unto the skies . 3 

Tho' angry yet he ſeems to pray, DT”. 

And thus ejachlating ay: . 
What doth avail this Handen bone 

« 'This lovely, rich and youthful Spouſe, 

© Theſe haughty Pillars, Chairs. of rel 


= This Grandeur and 5 Jo looking g great, 
5 5 5 bes 
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(9) 
© Theſe China Whim-Whams, Coneerts, 


[ Cards, 
ee Whilſt Maſter Nought at all regards; 
ce Let him go forward his own Road, 
*“ I'll go, Sing Hymns, and ſerve my G. 


_ The End of foe SECOND CanTo. 
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The Argument of the Turxp CAN ro. 


My Lord now keeps a common Miſs, 
The Effetts deſcrib'd of am' rous Bliſs ; 
Venereal Taints infect their Veins, 

And fill them full of Aches and Pains 
Which to an old French Doctor drives em, 
Who with his Pill, a grand P—x gives em; 

A Scene of Vengeance next enſues, 
With which the Muſe her Tale purſues. 


We . . ATE AANAVANDAE 


CANTO III. 


OW grown a Rake to ſhew his Pow'r, 
My Lord in keeping takes a W- re: 
But ſoon he finds the tranſient Joys, | 
The idle Town-endearing Toys, 

D In 


18) 
In Loſs of 1 and Fortune end, 


And fell Diſeaſes thence deſcend; 


For baneful is the Balm of Love | 
Which from the Filles de joye we prove, 3 
As to poor Sailors oft we ſee 5 
The Drops from the Manilla- tree: 

By roving up and down, my Chap, 

Had gain'd a light Thing call'd a Er 
The ſecret Stings his Miſtreſs pierc'd, 

And ſhe in ſuch like Caſes vers'd, 

And to a famous French Phyſician, 
Unfolds her State, and her Condition; 
One who at green Hatch, or blue Door, 
Advice gave Gratis to the Poor: 

But in the Scripture Phraſe they ſay, 

Sent the Rich empty quite away; 

A deſpicable wretched Wight, 

Now Doctor, and La- C---fta hight ; 


If you his Hiſt'ry briefly aſk, 


To give it is no arduous Taſk. [Dans, 
From France, tir'd out with Debts and 


A Refugee he hither runs; 


But not Religion brought him thence, 
'T was Poverty and Want of Senſe; 
Tho' Conſcience ſtill he made his Plea, 
(Th' Excuſe of every Refugee) 


Yet 


( 19 ) 
Yet not from that, but Engliſh Beef 
He ſought his only ſure Relief : 
A Waiter he had been on Locks, 
At Montpelier had bore the Box ; 
And on the Surgeons had attended, 
But for ſome Crimes was ſoon ſuſpended; 
For Inſtruments with Silver tip'd, 
Seldom or ne'er his Fingers ſlip'd; 
And 'twas but right, for by all Rules, 
What is a Surgeon without Tools ? 
And as to ſet up in ſhort Time 
He did deſign, Pray, where's the Crime,” -* 
To ſteal from them that ſtill will hoard it, 
Or rob the Fools that can afford it? 
 Howe'er, to right him, whilſt he h'd been, 
I'th'College he had ſomething ſeen; 
Had got a Jargon of hard Phraſes, 
And ſtole ſome Phyſical Grimaces ; 
Had drop'd the Clerk oftimes a Crown, 
And got ſome No ftrum's copied down; 
With which he thought he could diſpenſe, 
Ev'n Strength to Age and Impotence : 


But in the Lues lay his Skill, 
And much he priz'd his loctle Pill. 


Tho? void of Honeſty or Senſe, 
Yet fraught with this and Impudence ; 
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To fertile England he repairs, Kn 
For Sake of Pudding and of Pray'rs: 
(England the Milch-Cow of ali Nations, 
The Dupe of Frenchmen and their Faſhions ) 
By help of his own Countrymen of 1 
Long Time he had in PraRice been ; 

Had m— d many and p-—x'd more, 

And was well known to ev'ry api 3 
His Head chimerically turn'd, 

Had many odd Devices form d: 

And out of Brain prolific made, 

An Engine that a Rope convey'd 

Through a large Pully, fix'd on high, 

To teach Canary Birds to fly. 

He had beſides a fine Machine, _ 

In which an hundred Wheels. were ſeen; 1 
That could a Louſe's Skin extend, 


To Length almoſt without an End: 
Twould ſkin a Flea and at Deſire, 
Make it as ductile as Gold-wire : _ 

| Theſe rare Inventions, for the God 

Of Common-Weal, long there had ſtood 8 

By Virtuoſi to be view'd : | 
And to make them go elibly 4 

As Wonders with the cred'lous Town; 


(21) 
o learned Treatifes he wrote 
explain them both inſide and out; 
nd ſwore the Acadamie des Science, 
ad all been his moſt humble Client; 
nd had their Approbation ſign'd, 
f Things fo uſeful to Mankind; 
Scull there ſtood upon the Table, 
hich Venus did in War diſable ; 
nd tho' it was extremly thick _ 
he P—x ten Holes did in it pick, 
hind it ſtood the Magazine 
f Pots and Plaiſters, Weapons keen ! 
Vhich ſure as Cannon-balls wou'd kill, 
hene'er:he us'd them to his Skill; 
igh o'er them ſtood a ſtuff d Wolf 's-head, 
Fo tell You © if you touch you're dead.” 
Jn to'ther Side there ſtood encas'd, | 
Two Skeletons with Wig-block eractd; 
do that it ſerv'd for either Uſe, 
To hold his Bones, or Cloaths and Shoes. 
Above there was a ſtrange Collection | 
Of Inftruments made for Injection; 
n Urinal and Things as queer as 
he Chel/ea- Medley at Saltero's : 
But what he priz'd above the reſt, 
Was Ty2urn's Model, well expreſt; 


A dried 
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A dried Louſe, and a ſix- foot Horn, = 
Stoln from a wandring Unicorn. fy 

A Wife he had, a perfect Scold, A 
With Viſage impudent and bold; v 


Long She indeed had walk d the Street, 
Bow-ſireet: was formerly her Beat; 
But to himſelf the Doctor took ber, | 
When all the Town had quite forſook he! 

A ſtrapping Jade ſhe was and tall, $ 
A damn'd Virago too witbalu. 
Miſs, as we have remark'd before, 
Finding which Way the Torrent bore; ; 
And fearing much the Bridge of Noſe, 
Had lily took the Doctor's Doſe; .' 
Th'envenom'd Pill had fir'd her Veins, 
And fill'd her full of racking Pains ; 
So that at firſt a trivial Clap, | 
By this became a worſe Miſhap. 
Soon as her Caſe the Viſcount knew, all: 
With her in Haſte away he flew ; 
In threatning Manner he attacks him, 
And with uplifted Cane be-thwacks him ; 
lere, You French 0G he cries, you 
5 - (Pill 
«© Will this poor harmleſs Creature kill; 
„ © Yo! 


T2): 
You've thrown it up into her Jaws, 
Your Remedy's worſe than the Cauſe; -- 

And I'll revenge it on your Sconce, | _ 
I You raſcally French Thief and Dunce,” - 
| But as he goes to deal his Blows, 

* Madam ſteps in to fave her Spouſe; 
nd wiſely draws her Snicker-ſnee, 
o ſet the Captive Doctor free; 

owing, that if he ſtirs a Foot, 
hel] at that Inſtant cut his Throat; 

It this the Doctor takes freſh an 
Ind then begins to play his Part; | 
rembling he ſtood with Rage and Spleen, 
Rubbing his glazen Eyeſights clean; 
rom toothleſs Gums his ſtutt'ring Tongue, 
\ Larum in his Jargon rung; 

For vat you rave ſo now, Monſieur? © 
Ave Patience and Begar | you'll hear, 
F Your Matam dere's a leetle Biſh, 

For vy, ſhe no do as I wiſh; _ 4 
© She get de P---x, I give de Peel, A 
Which cure her more than e'er ſhe feel; 
“ She wh---re again and get freſh P--x, 

Den d--mn de Peel and curſe de Box; 

* Me cure de firſt at de firſt Touch, 
* But; jernie Bleau ! two be too much, 
" « F or 


her 


„  _—— 
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te For, know Monſieur, double Diſeaſe 
« Muſt bring de Doctor double Fees. 
| Here leave we them i in fell Debate, i 
And on my Lady: $ Couchee wait, 


The End of the 1 TuiRD Carre. 
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The Argument. of the FourTH CanTo 


Freſh Honours on the Lady wait, 

A Counteſs now ſbe ſhines in State; 
The Toilette is at large diſplay d, 

Where vcbilſt the Morning Concert” ry 

She liſtens to ber Lover's Call, 

Who courts her to the Age al 


Tree roreree4:4445444 240: 
CanTo IV. 


N Marriage is the happieſt Choice, 
When Love approves the gen'ral Voie 
But tis the modern Mode to rail, 
In that the Belles do ſeldom fail; 
For from their Mother Eve they leun . 
The Faculty, which now's diſcern d; 


| The 


ce j 


he 
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The Curſt Rotation of the Tongue, 

That will go on, or right or wrong; 
Hence, ſome Philoſophers will ſay, 

That they have found the only May; 


That Women and the ſaline Ocean, 


Diſcover'd: the perpetual Motion; 


But 'tis much worſe when they run lewd, 
And bring a falſe and ſpurious Brood; 
T'inherit Titles and Eſtate, 85 
Too oft the wretched Noble's Fate; 
'Tho' on the Wife's Side we may plead, 


The Life their careleſs Huſbands lead, 


Who frequently give the firſt Ca, 
To break the matrimonial Laws; 


Neglecting the young wanton Fair, 


To make ſome Strumpet all their Care; 


And 'tis but juſt that when they rove, 


The Lady too ſhould. taſte. of Love; 


When am'rous Wiſhes point her RI, 
Andiheaving Breaſts alternate riſe; 

If then the tender Lover ſues, 

What Fair one can his Suit refuſe? 


Thus ſtood the Caſe then with My Led 


* or whilſt he rambled looſe abroad, mw 


(26) 
My Lady- s Toilette, when ſhe-roſe, 


Was throng'd with Singers, Fops and Beaux. 
Worn out with Sickneſs and old Age, 


Earl R d was gone off. the Stage; 
By which new Honours ſhe obtain'd, 
And now in Pomp and Splendor reign d; 
A modern Counteſs grown compleat, 
In Dreſs, in Equipage and State; 
The Bed where ſhe alone repos d, 
Was in a lofty Arch enelos d; 
Fine Paintings in the higheſt Taſte, 
The od'rous Cedar Pannels grac'd ; 
Compos'd of what could give Delight, 
And Stories that to Love excite'; 
In One the Eagle ſeem'd to riſe; © 
With raviſh'd Phebe to the Skies 
In One the am'rous raking Jove, ö 
Enjoys his naked yielding Love 
And 'cauſe the Subject ſhould be mended, 
A Scripture Tale is with them blended; - 
There Lot's two Daughters him derer, 
To Dalliance and wanton . 
Till by the Wine's inebrious Juice, . ” 
| The old Man yields t to > their Abuſe. 


But 
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But in the foremoſt Rank there ſtands, 


'The Lover that her Soul commands ; 
Young M——»y whoſe bewitching Eyes, 
Had made her tender. Heart his Prize ; 
There in his. Abſence ſhe would gaze, 
And much the pleaſing Portrait praiſe ; 
Whoſe well adapted Colours ſhew, 
The Artiſt's Hand, the fam'd Veni. / 
Her drefling Plate in Order ſet, © 
Was in high Taſte, exceeding neat ; 
Her Glaſs where ſhe her Charms admir'd, 
And added thoſe that all inſpir'd; _ 
Beneath a Canopy was plac'd, 
Of Crimſon Damaſk richly lad; 
Twas here ſhe ſtudied all her Wiles, 
And practis'd o'er her Arts and Smiles; 
By which ſhe Looks of Joy cou'd feign, 
And give admiring Mortals Pain. 
It is a Cuſtom with fine Ladies, [ days; 
To have their Drums, their Balls and Play- 
Their Levees and their dreſſing Hours, 
When Scandal forth in Plenty pours. 
Or where to Muſic's ſoft'ning Sounds, 
Reaſon is lull'd, and Love abounds ; 
The Morning-homage of the Shrine, 
Sacred to Beauty moſt divine; ED 
E 2 Where 
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Where Fops of every kind repair, 

To pay Addreſſes to the Fair; | 
A Fop, an harmleſs Wing dy Nature, 
A poor affected giddy Creature; 
Of various Species are their Make, 

All widely diff ring from the Rake : 
At one of theſe; propitious Day! ! 
When S—neſ---no tun'd the Lay, 
(That Capon grown too fat and jolly 
At England's fad Expence and Folly) | 
The Lawyer that Criterion choſe, 
His ardent Pafſion to diſcloſe, | 
My Lady at her Toilette ſet, 5 . 
In an Undreſs his Tendre met; 2 
He on a Sophy lay reclin'd, 

And pointing to the Screen behind; 

dee there, Fe cries, the Heav'n on Earth, 
© The Scene that gives all Pleaſure Birth: 
© Bleſt H---g---r, that could invent, 
A Scheme both Sexes to content! 
„What longing Wiſe, what melting Maid, 
* Who ſighs not for the MAsQUER ADE? 
There I in ſecret may impart, 

© The Pains that rack my aching Heart; 
There you without a Bluſh may prove, 

„ How well you can ae my Love; 


cc « No 


„ 

No jealous Huſband there can curb 
Our Tranſport, or our Joys diſturb; 
No Rival Lover can deſcr ,, . 

The tranſient Whiſper, glancing Eye; 
Nor the ſoft ſqueezing Hand controul, 
That gently warms the Lover's Soul; 
© There we the pleaſing Time may name, 

To meet and quench our mutual Flame; 
Or, ſtealing thence, ſome Bagnio chooſe, 

And all the Reins of Love unlooſe 

Where rifling all thy glowing n | 

Secure I'll revel in thy Arms: | 

Oh how I long for that bleſt Night! 

The very Thought tranſports me quite. 
He ſaid; and with obliging Al, © 

Dffer'd a Ticket to the Fair; 

hich ſhe beheld with fond Surptize, 

ind Joy ſeem'd flaſhing from her Eyes. 

The crafty Black (who on the n | 

ies turning Toys and Trinkets der 

Which ſhe had purchaſs'd fromithe! Stock, 

Df that fam'd Auctioneer Don CG) 

zeeing which Way the Game is plald, N 

Picks out an Emblem aptly made, | Sv 
To ſuit his Lord; Aﬀeon's Head. 


630) 


And grinning as in's Hand 'tis borne, 


He ſlyly points towards the Horn. 


Whilſt lining to the Lawyer's Tale, 
The Counteſs caught the am'rous Gale; 


None could betray a Look or Smile, 


For ſhe was dreſſing all the while: 


An ugly Valet curl'd her Hair, 


Who brought from France his Shape and Air 


With 'Countetiance aduſt and eager, 


The very Subſtance of Soup+meagre ;_ 


A flatt'ring, tatling, buſy Wretch, 
Ready to carry or to fetch; 


He ſeem'd the Repreſentative, 
Of all his Countrymen alive, 


Such is the Folly of the Nation, 
The fatal French deſtructive Paffion; 
That tho' theſe Raſcals rob them daily, 
(Witneſs Young M---rd at th' Old- Bail 
There's not a Family of Fortune, 


But will their Services importune; 


Eſpecially the Females, who 
Think Nothing right but what they do: 
Whence if they ſometimes take Occaſion, 
To mount a little bove their Station: 
And when the yawning Fit is on, 
Divert them in an Afternoon; 
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Or in a Morn, when pleaſing Dreams, 


Drive ſlighted Wives into Extreams ; 


If they are call'd to get up Madam, 


And ſee her as Eve was by Adam; 
For Ladies now are no more *fraid, 


I Before the Valet than the Maids - » 


As foremoſt of the ſinging Tribe; 


We eaſily the Cauſe may trace, 


Of ſuch a puny lath-back d Race; a . 
The Striplings of that tender Sort, 


Which fill the Nauy, Camp and Court. 


Our wiſer Counteſs choſe indeed, 
One that was fit to mend the Breed; 
Her Valet kept at proper Diſtance, 


And call'd the Templar tor Aſſiſtance. 7 


Let's leave them, in their Situation, 
Forming th' intended Aſſignation; 
And turn unto the Belle and Beaux, 
Who her Aſſembly Room damreſte: a 
Attendant to the Eunuch's Squall, 


Affected Raptures ſtrike them all, 


And whilſt their Chocolate they — | 
Praiſe the dear Quaver of its. Lip; 


(It ſure the Thing muſt needs be git, | = 


Which of its Manhood is beguil'd) - 
But firſt the Perſon we'll deſcribe, 
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Too richly dreſt at: Fools Expence, | 
Who follow:Sounds.devoid of Senſe ; | 
For either Sex it finds a Charm, 
Can Men or Women's Paſſions warm; 
For which it ſplendid Trophies wears, 


ll The Gifts of Peereſſes and Peers; 
1 The Pendants that 17 Ears adorn, 

| Were once by Lady Richiy worn; 

at The Solitaire, that binds its Neck, 

i] Did once her Lordly Huſband deck; 

1 The Brilliant Croſs Miſs Loveit gave, 

[| To ſhew how much ſhe was its Slave; 
4 A difPrent Ring each Finger grac'd, 

il The Emblems of fond Love miſplac d; 

= * The Ruby ſpake the fiery Dart, 

i Or poor Miſs T——ch's bleeding Heart; 
101 The Sapphire ſhew'd E--I C---r's Truth, 
hk The Gift of that illuſtrious Youth ; 

1 The Topaz, as a jealous Sign, 3 
14 Decrepit M---t muſt be thine; my Ra FP. 
1 But from Aurelia's piercing Eyes, 
| 4 The Brilliant only could ariſe; 

my Neat filver Buckles could not pleaſe 

Ik The Pathic, nor at Shoes nor Knees ; 
1 But Diamonds of the fineſt Cut, 
10 From ſmart Lord S— {ct him out; 
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Thus He dreſt out, on either Hand, 
Blazons the Folly of the Land; 
And ſhews what Dupes the Engliſh be, 
To France, and chiming Traly; 
Whilſt he exalts his treble Squeak, 
The German-flute doth Muſic make; 
And in ſoft Melody and ſweet, 
The breathing Accents doth repeat. 
The Viſitors intent on him, 
Ne'er on my Lady's Concert dream; 
But leave them kindly to careſs 
Each Other, and their Joys expreſs, 
And ſure no Harmony can move 
The Soul, like Sighs of growing Love! 

Firſt Lady B---b we muſt remark, 

| Juſt come from walking in the Park; 
In plain Straw-hat and Diſabille, 
Ladies we know will have their Will; 
She had politer Notions once, 
But wedded to a ruſtic Dunce ; 
She her pale Colour quite had loſt, 
And ceas'd to be a green- ſick T oaſt ; 
Could riſe by Five, and all the Morn, 
Dance to the hoarſer Hunting-horn ; 
As afterwards was her Delight, 
Io do ſo to the Kit all Night. 
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Now weary of the Country grown 


She hd drag'd her Booby up to Town, | 


The Town her glowing Wiſhes: fir d, 
Her Breaſt with former Joys inſpir'd; 
And ſoon ſhe found the ready Way, 
To Park, Aſſembly, Ball and __ 
This Morn ſhe led Sir Roger out, 

In their, new Coach to roam about; 
To plague the Toyſhops all around, 
And ſpend àn uſeleſs Hundred Pound; 
Then to expoſe him in the Mall, 
Amongſt her former Friends of Quall; 
Returning thence, ſhe cries My Dear, 
e My Couſin Counteſs lives juſt Here, 


« Stop; ftop the Coach, we'll reſt awhile 


Her Joilette ſure will make you ſmule.” 
The ſacred Temple they aſcend, 
Where female Rites begin and end: 
The uſual Salutations paſt, 
Down fits the reſtleſs Dame at laſt; 
It happened that this Pair came in, 
Juſt as the Signior ſhould begin; 
At which ſhe bleſs'd her friendly Stars, 
For much ſhe lov'd all Op'ra Airs; 
But when the beardleſs Thing began, 
Nought could her Extacy contain; 


At 
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At ev'ry Period of the Tune . 
'Twas thought that ſhe wou'd almoſt ſwoon; ; 
But when the ſoft Piano rung . 
She glow'd with Rapture as he ſung; 3 
Cloſely each thrilling Note attends,” 
Which works her to: the Fingers Abg. 
And only waits the quav'ring Cloſe, 
T' expire in Sounds ſo ſweet as thoſe, 
HFer ruſtic Knight had gap'd around, 
 Untouch'd at the enchanting Sound; 
Till tir'd with Jaunts and laſtNight's . 
He faſt aſleep moſt fairly drops. 
Near him his Oppoſite was ſate, 
A Fop with Extacy elate; ' 
Known by his Patches and his Fun 
To be a PHILANTHROPE, which ſcan 
You'll find it means - Laver of Man. | 


At ev'ry ſhake the Songſter makes, 

His Face a diff rent Poſture takes; 
Till it receives ſo many Caſts, _ 
You'd think him one of Orphets Beaſts : 
Or if it wou'd not make him vain, 
Say he is like young C 
His cloſe Companion is a Wight, 
Quite ſhocking to all human Sight ; 

"0 A long, 


'& * 
A long, thin, gawky, aukward Figure, 
Depriv'd of Body, ; Strength or Vigour ; 
Dull Eyes in rate Sockets ſtare, 


But all muſt praiſe his curl'd up Hair bl 


Muſing he fits in Thought profound, 

And meditates upon the Sound ; 

But gladder than the reſt to eat, 

Wiſely drinks up his Chocolate. 
Grinning, behind attends a Black, 

Holding the Diſh at Madam's Back; 

And feaſting his enraptur'd Ears, 

Thinks it the Muſic of the Spheres, 
At ſuch a Scene what can we fay, 

But that Taſte dwindles quite away; 

That Women of the preſent Age, 

In Trifles all their Time engage ; 

And that the Subjects of their Life, 

Are Luft and Folly, Noiſe and Strife. 


The End of the Fou x TH CaxTo. 
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The Argument of the FIFTH CANTO. 58 


The diſmal Conſequence behold, 
Of wedding Girls of London Mould , 
The Huſband is depriv'd of Life, 
In ſtriving to detect his Wife; 
The Lawyer naked in Surprize, 
Out of the Bagnio Window flies : 
Whilſt Madam leaping from the Bed, 
Doth on her Knee for Pardon plead, 
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HAT guards, ſays Por x, the melting 
[Maid, 


At Midnight-ball or Maſquerade? - 
But that whilſt diff rent Lovers aim, 
T'enſpire her with an equal Flame. 
Their various Suits her Paſſions n 
And one Addreſs puts out another; 

This may with ſome young Girls bold 200d, 
Who check th' Emotions of their Blood; 
But not with high-fed rampant Wives, 
Wh've no Reſtraint upon their Lives; 
8 8 They 


() 
f Un, ſingle out ſome Favourite, 

T'indulge them in their dear Delight; 
And under Sanction of the Vow, 
Which Matrimony binds them to, 
Freely will wear the Prize they win, 
And think Adult'ry is no Sin; 
Nay why ſhould they? Since high Example, 
Sets them a great and e Sample: 
The pleaſing Crime 1 is grown ſo common, 
"Tis venial now in Man or Woman : : 
Aſk the poor Taylor on his Board, 
Why he does ſo?— He cries, my Lord, 
Whoſe Cloaths I alter'd t'other Day, 
With K-/5—y ſhew'd me firſt the Way. 
Cenſure his Wife — She'll make her Claim, 
Becauſe a D—f does the ſame; 1 
Thro' ev'ry Rank th' Infection ſpreads, 
And Porters Wives keep ſep'rate Beds, 
Seek Ladies of the greateſt Note, 
How many Leaders * they quote? 
From -d, who thro' her want of Senſe, 
Laſt ſued her Spouſe for Impotence ; | 
To Lady H---r who no W--re is, 
Thence on to pious L---cy M---s ; 
And ſo by juſt Degrees aſcend, 
Till they in B---rt's D- /s end; 


Or 


He always thought her a Coq 
But never dream'd ſhe h'd wrong'd him yet ; 


(a8), : 
Or as their Sex s Boaſt and Pride, 
Let Lady .- be their Guide, N 
Who with her Friend, for many Vears, 
Enjoy'd Love's Sweets, without its Fears; 
Until he dy'd, then in Diſdain, 
She ſought 5 aukward Spouſe again. 

So much for Prelude. Now proceed, 
To where my Lord is doom'd to bleed. | 
Whilſt his gay Hours roll'd ſmoothly on, 
He little thought on what was done ; 

That M--- ſuch Advances made, 
And his poor yielding Wife betray'd; 
uette, 


And ſhe perhaps at firſt might think, 
To urge him to the very Brink 
Of Rage, and then by Love and Art, 


Recal his alienated Heart. 


Beware ye Nymphs! Dread ſuch n nice Turn 
For oft the Wife the Trial mourns; 


And whilſt ſhe thinks to raiſe a * ool ; 


Becomes herſelf the guilty Fool : 
To ſuch Diſtinctions do not truſt, 


If ye can't love, at leaſt be juſt; 


| Leſt ye ſhould meet this Lady's Fate, 


Whoſe Guilt made her repent too late. 
1 Soon 
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Soon as. the Lawyer had convey'd, 
The Ticket, and the Appointment made; 
Her little Heart panted with Rage, 
And flatter'd like a Bird in Cage; 
The Time preceding it was Unt 
A newer Taſte of Dreſs t' invent; 
For this ſhe all L---ng's Wardrobe views, 
From thence ſhe drives to Betty H---s; 
And rattled round to all the reſt, ._ 
To ſee which' Garb wou'd pleaſe her beſt; 


Sometimes the Qua er's charms her moſt, 


But that ſoon to the Nun's gives Poſt; 
Sometimes in Fancy ſhe wou'd ſee, 
A Perſian, or Sultana Queen; | 
And then the grand Tara tries, 

But the next Hour doth that foil 3 
Vet doth not homely Ruſſet ſcorn, 
Like dowdy Joan juſt from the Churn : 


At laſt, when ſhe had hurried o'er, 
- An hundred diff rent Garbs or more; 


She ſees a Dominic, dear Gown ! 
Which the grave Friars firſt made known, 
O] charming Coverlid for Vice, 


In which the Church is always nice; ” | 


For, partial to a young Beginner, 


She'll let the Novice be a Sinner; 


Provided 


* TE 7 
Provided he in Secret does it; 
Her Maxim is © Sin in the Cloſet.” 
My Lady therefore rightly thought, 
As ſhe was for a Love-Voy'ge fraught ; 
Her tempting Charms ſhe beſt might hide, 
By this fo ſanctified Out- ſide. | 
This ſhe reſolves on, and beſpeaks, 
Due Care of all Things elſe ſhe takes; 
The Neatneſs of the Curtain- maſle, 
Doth next her cloſe Attention aſk; 
In which to ſhew her great Diſcretion, 
She choſe ſhou'd be the true Venetian. 
When thus equipp'd, impatient quite, 
She waited for the happy Night ; 
The diff*'rent Marks they had deſign'd, 
By which each other they might find ; 
And that there might be no Miſtake, 
Had ſome peculiar Words to ſpeak. 
At length the pleaſing Ev'ning came, 
Which was to quench their mutual Flame; 
The joyous Hours the vulgar call 
A Maſquerade, nick-nam'd a Ball, 
The Name they were oblig'd to change, 
| Becauſe the Biſhops thought it ſtrange 3 ; 
And repreſented to the Q---n, 


The Infamy of ſuch a Scene; 5 
; 6 Where 
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Where both the Sexes void of Fear, 
May thro' a Maſk their Minds declare; 
She, pious Soul! gave them Legation, 
To take it in Conſideration; 
So Mafquerades were ſtrait put down, 
To the great Grief of all the Town ; 
But H---gg---7 the Biſhops bit, 
Call'd it a Ball, and holds it yet; 
According to the firſt Intention; 
How fertile's Vice in her Invention! 
She fancied, it would not be right, 
To dreſs at home, leſt Servants ſpy't ; 
So in a Hack away ſhe drove, 
To L---g's, her Perſon to improve; 
There flipping on her proper Geer, 
She forthwith whips into a Chair ; 
And to the Op'ra-houſe they trot, 
Thro' thick and thin as quick as Thought. 
The Lawyer who was there before, 
Stood to receive her at the Door; 
Where, ſoon as they had enter'd in, 
The Curtain drew; O horrid Din! 

A Babel Medley of ſtrange Tongues, 
Belch'd forth from ſound or putrid Lungs; 
At firſt they took a round or two, 
The diff rent Characters to view; 


But | 


TI. 

But as they had no Time to ſpare, ' 

They did not long continue there; 

Yet long enough to be betray'd, + 

To him whom moſt they ought to dread. 
The wild, young, thoughtleſs, raking E--rl 

Had ſingled out a fav'rite Girl, | 

Who but my Lady's Mantua-maker, 

And to this bleſſed Place won'd take her; 

As they ran round with nimble Feet, 

In the Mid-way they chanc'd to meet; 

And as my Lady turn'd aſide, 

Her under-gown the Nymph eſpy'd, 

Too well ſhe knew the Gown the'n'd made, 

And being of herſelf afraid ; . 

She to the E- - rl her Fears diſclos'd, 

And fo th' advent'rous Fair expos d; 

My Lord, who did not doat upon her, 

Vet could not brook inſulted Honour; 

He ſtill conſider'd that for Life, 

She was and muſt remain his Wife; 

And that tho' he might fin ſometimes, 

"Twas hard to brand him with her Crimes; 

Nor could he bear the foul Diſgrace, 

Of being told, ev'n to his Face; 

That She his Forehead did adorn, 

And to his Creſt affix a Horn ; = - 
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Therefore ſevere Revenge he vows, 
And follows her where'er ſhe goes ; 
Beſides, by this, ſome Hopes he h'd left, 
That if he caught her in the Theft ; 
He might purſue the modern Courſe, 
And ſpeedily obtain Divorce; 
For which, now Wives and Huſbands Pray, 
Upon the very Wedding - day. 

Leaving his artful Nymph to watch em, 
In Hopes that he ſhou'd napping catch 'em, 
To an Apartment he withdraws, 

And bribes a Spy to join his Cauſe ; 
One who theſe Tricks had often ſeen, 
And Waiter at a Bagnio been : 
Amongſt the Chairs he leaves his Scout, 
To watch them if they ſhould go out ; 
Himſelf returns with Speed again, 
But full of Anger and Diſdain; 

Yet he remain'd to them unknown, 
Nor had the leaſt Suſpicion ſhown, 

As he expected, ſo it prov'd, 

For ſoon the am'rous Pair remov'd 
From ſach a num'rous Throng as this, 
Two Perſons they cou'd hardly miſs; 
But jealous Huſbands always find 
Their Eyes, where other Folks are blind; 
He 
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e bites his Lips, now ſtorms and fumes, _ 


and now a milder Air aſſumes; 

e flies into the outer Room, 
xpecting there to hear his Doom, 
\t laſt his Mercury arrives, 
and thus a true Relation gives, 


Tell me you Raſcal in a Word. 


An't pleaſe your Honour, they are there, 
I dogg'd 'em cloſely Chair by Chair; 
© There! where? -In Anger, cries my Lord, 


« At the Turk's Head I left em both, 
© In B--w-ftreef, Sir, to tell the Truth 
They once had got the Share of Heels, 


*© But I o'ertook em by D--- Is; 
* They've order'd Supper to be ready, 


© -- There's only He, Sir, and the Lady ;-- 


« I know the Waiter, and he ſaid, 

* They had beſpoke the yellow Bed; 
I tipt him too the friendly Wink, 
„And kindly aſk'd him out to drink 
« And for a Guinea down he ſwears, 
© He'll let you privately up Stairs 


. 
I 


100 Where, if you keep her, and wou'd know 
“Whether She's falſe you may do ſo.“ 1 


My Lord receiv'd with Diſcontent, 
This News; but, with a great Reſtrai 


nt, 
From 
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From the officious Fool conceald 
The Anguiſh, that his Boſom ſwell'd. 
«© D--- her, cries he, if ſhe does wrong, 
e Tis but what I've expected long; 
© Yet I wou'd fain convince the Toad, 
*© That I am ſenſible ſhe's lew'd ; 
* *Cauſe I can then withhold her Penſion, 
* -- But I'll not raiſe the leaſt Diſſention ;-- 
This Garb T'll inſtantly uncaſe, 
* So lead along, ſhew me the Place.“ 
Away they to the Bagnio fly, 
With Gold the friendly Waiter ply ; 
W ho lets my Lord into the Room, 
Where he receives his final Noom ; 
With diſmal Tap'ſtry it was hung, 
A Picture here and there along; 


And Solomon in all his Glory, . "= 
With the two Mothers was the story; py... 
The Lovers had ſhort Supper made, . 


And had been two whole Hours abed; 

And half a quarter of that Time, 

Was long enough to clinch her Crime, —_ | 

Their Joys they had three Times compleated) 

And would to Sleep have then retreated, 

Juſt as his Lordſhip was admitted: 
1 Upon 
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Upon the Ground her Hoop and Stays, 
I where the Maſk and Faggot lays ; 
Her Dominic and all ſhe us'd; 
Lay round the Room with his confus'd. 

My Lord no longer could refrain 
From Rape, or his Revenge reſtrain ; 
He drew his Sword and forward ſtep'd, 
When from the Bed the: Lawyer-leap'd ; 
And with his Sword attacks the Peer, 


0 fatal Puſh! no Succour near; 


the firſt Thruſt he reach'd his Heart, 
Too ſoon he felt the deadly Smart; 


His deſtin'd Vengeance quickly ſtopt, 


And from his Hand the Weapon dane ; 


[Reeling he on the Table leant, 
 EWhilſt Life in Streams flow'd fools the Vent. 


The Lawyer ſeeing what had paſt, 


Throws up the Saſh and flies in Haſte ; 


ENe'er ſtays for Cloaths, but in his Shirt, 


Drops from the Pent-houſe in the Dirt. 


ym * ⏑ VwF 


My Lady ſhock'd at this Diſaſter, 
Implores her dying Lord and Maſter; 
With earneſt Hopes that he may live, * 
The Wrongs ſhe h'd done him to forgive; 
On bended Knee, with ſtreaming Eyes, 
To him for Mercy ſhe applies; 


But 
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But all in vain, for Life was flown, 
She ſees him breathleſs, ſunk and gone. 
Then horrid Anguiſh wrings her Soul, 
Knowing ſhe's Author of the Whole. 
The bufy Watch to ſhame her more, 
Had juſt that Minute forc'd the Door ; 
And with the Monarch of the Night, 
Came in too late to ſtop the Fight; 
The Maſter of the Bagnio ſtands 
Aſtoniſh'd, lifting up his Hands ; 
Surveying all the bloody Scene, 
Yet knows not what theſe Actions mean. 
This was the E--rl's unhappy End, 
Next ſee what Fate doth her attend; 
Folly and Ruin wait on Vice, 
And only Virtue's truly Wiſe, 


The End of the Fir Tn CAN ro. 


The 
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De Lawyer meets 515 Juſt Reward, 
Nor from the triple Tree is ſpar d; 
The Father takes my Lady home, 
Where, when ſhe hears her Lover's Doom; 
To deſperate Attempts ſhe flies, 
And with 4 Doſe Y * WOE dies. 


Canto VL df h 
UCH is'the Fate falſe Love ſucceeds, bo 


And ſuch the Ills forc'd Marriage breeds; 


The fatal Thruſt, before deſcrib'd, 
Th'unhappy E--rl of Life depriv'd ; 


 Gaſping and # wn ny he fell, 


Unable ev'n to ſay — farewell; 


ec Sent to his *Count, as Hamlet faid, 
« With all his Grimes upon his Head 3 


Unpardon nd, unforgiven, the. 


In vain deplores her Miſery, 
Remorſe and Horror ſeize her Soul, 


Her Eyes with h Rage and Anguiſh roll; 
H 


: cold 


— 
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And whilſt the Watch with j joint Accord, 
Run to ſupport the falling Lord; 
Frantic with Horror and Surprize, i 
Down Stairs'the guilty Lady flies 
Where now can ſhe a Refuge ſeek? 
she, who the ſtricteſt Ties did . : 
Homeward ſhe. goes with heavy Heart, 
Each ſtinging Thought creates freſh Smart. 
On Wings immorta Scandals fly, 5 
* Whilſt good Deeds are but born and die ;” 
Says Garth :-<<By this twas plainly ſhewn, 
For ſoon *twas ſpread thro' all the Town; 
And the next Day the-artful Prude, 
Who had been more diſcreetly leu; 
At ev'ry Viſit ſpreads her Same; * 
And the intriguing c cautious Dame, 
Who had all Scenes i in ſecret r 
Thank'd her kind Stars that ſhe was cast. 

To Scandal and to Scorn a Prey, ekt! 
She bleſſes Ni icht and loaths the Day 
And wiſhes for ſome. ſecret Das,, 
Where ſhe might ſhrowd her from Diemce. 

Before this Accident reveal'd 3 
Their Loves; which had been long gone 1 
She had produc'd a Son and Heir 
Who muſt by Law the Title bear; 


Whether 
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Whether legitimate begot, 
Or baſtardiz d, it matter'd not; 
Since it was in true Wedlock born, : 
Before my Lord found out his Horn ; bo 
By the gay Mother's looſe Behaviour, — 
It had loſt Something of its Favour ; - 
For careleſs of the Infant's Speeding, + 
She left it to the Nurſe's Breeding ; 
Who always romping in the Kitchen, 
Where ſhe found Footmen moſt bewitching; 3 
Wou's leave t he Baby quite alone, 
Till he was lame and crooked grown; 
Then bound with Irons by M---re's Hand, 
He's tortur'd to know how to ſtand, - 
Bluſh, bluſh, Ye Dames of modern Race, 
When ye your Offspring thus diſgrace 
The Mother's Care and watchful Eye, 
The Wants of Child- hood ſhou'd ſupply; 
Not leave them to a Hoyden-wench, 
Who will nor Play nor Luſt retrench; 
Whence they intail ſome fell Diſeaſe, 
Which grows up with them by Degrees 
So that, till Death, they ſtill inherit, 
Their Nurſes's Humours, Mother's Spirit, 
And gives our Smarts of Qual. a Spice 
Of 1 Oglinef and Vice. | 
H 2 The 
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The E--rl's aba ſoon were told, 
How cheaply he his Life had ſold ; 
His Corpſe they privately interr'd, 
And then to ſeek the Murd'rer ſlirr⸗ d; 
But all in vain, for he was flown, 
And lay, as yet, conceal'd, unknown. . 
The Lady, weary of her Life, 
T'avoid the daily Taunts and Strife, 


With which her Servants entertain'd her, 1 
Who to a Soul ſcorn'd and diſdain'd her, Ih 
Reſolv'd to humble her proud Mind, Di 
And try to make her Father kind; De 
Diſcharging therefore each Attendant. JA 
She choſe to be on him dependant; r 
And taking with her little Maſter, * 
Relates to him the whole Diſaſter; ES 4 
With angry Brow he urges cloſe, 2 


Her wanton Life quite vain and looſe. 

_ « Vip'reſs, faith he, out of my Sight, 

© You've ruin'd Fame and Fortune quite; ; 
“And now o'erſpread with Infamy, 
«© The vile Effects of Letchery ; 

e You ſeek my hoſpitable Houſe, 
To ſhield the Murd'rer of her Spouſe; 
* For tho! You did not do the Deed, 

< From You the Miſchief doth proceed. 
i Have 


( 53 ) 

Have I, to this End, many Years, - 

« Nurs'd you with many painful Tears ; 

© Labour'd full hard by Night and Day, _ 

To raiſe you Wealth to ſport away; 

„And ſought a Match made you above 

The meaner Tafte of vulgar Love? 
Have I not ſtript myſelf quite bare, 

Is this Return for all my Care? 
Madam, whoſe Spirit ſtill retain'd - 

The former Portion. ſhe had gain'd, 

Diſdaining any Reprimand, _ 

Doth boldly to her Tenets ſtand ; 


And thus replies in angry Mood, 
| © Dear Dad, you thought the Match was good. 


Rut 'twas for your Sake more than mine, 

* You for falſe Honour barter'd Coin; 

te And the fad Bargain to enhance, 

% Flung in my Quiet as Advance; 

« You knew I ſcorn'd the ugly T hing, 

His Sight did always Horror bring; 

« I ſhun'd his Converſe, loath'd his Bed, 

And hated all he did and faid. 

10 1 had I taſted ſolid Joys! 

* — But irkſome Marriage all deſtroys ; 

© I then had paſs'd thro? Life ſerene, 

* And with my Lover happy-been, IN 
. | | « 0 
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* O! Why ſhould Parents curb- the Will, 
And blame, when they create the ill? 
Hard Fate poor Women-kind endure, 
« Are always Slaves, nor hope a Cure ; ; 
« Yet if in juſt Revenge or'Spite, | 
e They. boldly dare t' aſſert their Right, 
“ Theirs is the Infamy and Blame, 
Eternal Perfidy and Shane. 
But if the Wretch, the Huſband. rakes f 
„ 'Thro' all the Town and ev'ry Jakes: 1 Fes 
t Bringing Home Sickneſs and Diſeaſe, _ f 
« And lingring Woes that follow theſe, 
: The injur'd. Wife muſt not complain, 
«« But quietly conceal her Pain. 
This was the Caſe: My modifh Lord 
« Knew all the Vice theſe Scenes afford; 
© Neglected me to Sorrow left, _ 
* And of all Comforts quite bereft, 
« Blame me not therefore, Rev'rend Sire! 
If when Love glow'd with ardent Fire, 
e ſtrove my injur'd ſelf to right, 
And ſought, from other Views, Delight; 
Forgive the many Follies paſt, 
* And take me to your Love at laft; 
ce But is the fatal Cauſe remov'd? w 
cc % not the Lawyer ſtill belov'd | pan D 
« Too. 
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« Too conſcious of the Deed I've done, 
My future Life ſhall it attone, 
« O! take me to your Boſom, Sir, 
From hence I ne'er deſire to ſtir; 
« Cloſe: to my Church I will attend, ot 
And ſtrive each Day my Life to mend, 
In hourly Pray'rs 1'11 ſpend my Breath, 
And live devoted to my Death. T“ | 

At length the Parent moves within, * 
And he forgives her ev'ry Sinn 
Melts oer her with paternal Care, 
And promiſes a Refuge there; 
How- diffrent from her former state, 
Where all was pompous, all wWwas ag 
Here in an humble Room ſhe your” 
She makes no Viſits, nor receives 
Inſtead of Hangings, here are en 
The Al--m-n's old Hat and Gown. 
The Larum-Clock, and two Dutch Pieces, 
With frothing Jagys, and fiery Faces, 5 "A 
Below, the Alm'nack doth appear, 
To tell the Rounding: of the vary 
The Corner-cupboard, rightly plac'd, 
Was with a'broken Punch- Bowl Peu 
Upon the Shelves his Books he ſet, 
His Journal, Lodger all compleat, 7 

His 
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Love, ever fatal to the Fair, 
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His Brandy Bottle there-he kepßt;: [At 
And there his Pipes in Quiet 33 In 
Unleſs when to the great Bow-caſement, IN 
He call'd them forth to give him Eaßement; N 
And then they cleans'd his Lungs of Phlegms, T 
Which he return'd into the Thames; | 1 
For near the Bridge he took his Station, 8 
The propereſt for his Vocation; bn. SE 
And thus two Benefits he had, os 

I 

| 


He pleas'd himſelf, and- look'd at Trade, 
For tis a Proverb ne'er will lip, -.. 


Old Coachmen love the Smack o the Whip ; 


So, tho? he then was Head o'th' Ward, 


To. Bus' neſs ſtill he paid Regard. 

Sometime retir d my: Lady liv'd,  - 
Twas thought her Grief ſhe had ſur viv d; 
But ſtill ſhe felt the rankling R 
Where ſhe, h'd been wounded long before, 


At laſt haddrove her to — 
No Ne eWs ſhe of her Lover heard, 


And al] the worſt Diſaſters fear d; 
Too true her Suppoſitions prov'd, 


Too much he ſin'd, too much ſhe low'd. 
Betray'd at laſt by his own Clerk, 
The greedy Blond eee my Spark; 


At 


ny 


Ia Fuſtice-Hall his Turn he takes, 
In vain a florid Speech he makes; 


No Eloquence can him avail, 


Nor Oratory turn the Scale: 


The Fact too plainly was made out, 

Too ſtrong t admit of any Doubt, | 
So Sentence paſs d, and not b'ing high-born, 
He took his Turn to ſwing at Tyburn. 


The Lady anxious for his Fate, 


Enquired much abaut his State: | 

But when ſhe heard the Hawker's Voice, 
With their accuſtom'd bawling Noiſe - 
Loud thro' the Streets ſound forth his Name, 


And his laſt dying Speech proclaim; 


She could no longer bear to live, 


The World no Joy to her could give; 
A fatal laſt Refolve the took, 


Since ſhe no longer Life could brook , 


That Laudanum ſhould end her Days, 


| And cloſe the Scene of Death with Eaſe; 
Her Father's Footboy, a plain Fool, 


A Clown quite ignorant and dull, 
She hires to fetch the fatal Doſe, 


For which unwittingly he goes 
And greedily ſhe ſwallows down, 
L The . will end her Sorrows ſoon... 


| The 
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The Alderman. from Change retu rn'd, 
His Daughter's ſad Miscondu& mourn'd; 
His Dinner ready they prepare, 
An Egg and Salt, moſt ſumptuous as! 
And a Hog's Face which from the Table, 
Is ſtole by Tray half ſtarv'd and feeble. 
He quickly finds the fatal Cauſe, 
And that towards her End ſhe draws. 
Then for his Doctor ſtraitway ſends, Þ 
He and Sir Glyferpipe attends. = 
But ' the grave Sage finding it vain, 
Troops off apace with Noſe to Cane; 
Whilſt with his Syringe in his Pouch, 
And Julep too his Trade to vouch, 
The *Pothecary lays his Hande 
Upon the Boy, who trembling ſtands ; 
Hie threatens him for the Deceit, 
And calls him Villain, Rogue and Cheat, 
For thus impoſing on the Needy, 
And fetching Poiſon for his Lady; 
Who the mean Time expiring lies, 
Gives one ſhort Sigh, and gently dies, 
Nurſe with a rueful aged Face, | 
Brings Maſter for a laſt Embrace ; 
* Whilſt careful Daddy takes her Rings, 
And other little trifling * A 
Shaking ' 
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Shaking his Head with ſeeming Grief 
Thanks Heav'n who ſent him this Relief; 
And moralizing on her Fate, 


Thus cloſes all both Joy and Hate. 


From theſe Exam ples 11 Mankind, 
To their own paffons vainly blind; 
Learn to correct the Faults of Youth, 
And value Virtue, Senſe and Truth. 
Love is the only Source of Life, 
But when 'tis mixt with Care and Strife j 
The muddied Stream Wbitters all, 
And tinges even Sweets with Gall, 
Hence then, it needs muſt be confeſs d. 
Marriage is Paradiſe at beſt. 
But, at the worſt, when A-la-Mode, 
Their Manſion is H—Il ſpread abroad, 
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